CHAPTER    31
CHRISTMAS  DAY   IN   CHUST
pronounce it Hoost, the H guttural like the ch in Loch, Who
would ever have expected to be bothered with the name of this
remote Rutheniaii village? But Great Power politics lead to the
strangest results,
I made my way to Chust by way of Slovakia, the second of the
three provinces of Czechoslovakia, Under German tutelage
Slovakia, since Munich, has become a home-ruled Fascist statelet.
It has its Slovak Storm Troopers, the Hlinka Guards, who wear a
black uniform akin to that of the Italian Fascists. Only the Ger-
mans, in Slovakia, enjoy full political liberty. When the Hlinka
Guards parade, a detachment of German Nazi Storm Troopers
appears at their side. The pledge for the good conduct of the
Czechs is the German road which is being built across their terri-
tory. The pledge for the good conduct of the Slovaks is the fact
that the Danube bridge alone separates their capital, Bratislava,
from Germany. In the Austro-Hungarian Empire, Bratislava —
Pressburg, to the Germans — was to Vienna approximately what
Windsor is to London, Soon after Munich Herr Hitler appeared
at the other end of the bridge and cast a look full of meaning at
Bratislava- If the people of Bratislava had any doubt what that
look meant, it was probably removed by the enormous notice,
plain for them to read, which soon afterwards appeared on the
German side:
'Heil Hitler! We will fetch you home. Heil victory!
Pressburg was, is, and will always be German, One realm,
freedom and bread. Death to the Jews! Brothers, hold out. We
shall come and liberate you! Heil Hitler!
So the Slovaks, with only the bridge between them and the
Germans, are likely to be well behaved.
With memories of Vienna, a few miles up the Danube, in my
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